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The day-king rses from his bed
1n the blushing eastern sky,
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We make a special business of CouNTRY
Onpxas, having a portion of our store wet
apart for that specisl purpose, and experionced
mon at the head of this department insures
satisfaction to the distant patzons of our house,

Bright song-birds All the clear, swoot air
!\Jith music glad snd free,
nd nquimlnﬁuﬁm hore and there,

servico to yon," he said, deprecatingly.

And us if aroused to a sense of pro-
priety, Maude replied graciously but
with perceptible constraint, for the re-
membrance of a little old man, who
called upon her father that very morn-
ing, had tended to confuse her. He
rode a gray pony, and his errand con-
corned a “line fonce,”

41 am Mr. Norris," suid the old
man, “vowr neighbor."” And pointing
to the chimneys of the large stone
house which showed above the hill, he
added : ““That's my place.”

Almost the exact words of this hand-
some young stranger who had called
upon go strange—not say suspicions—

the impositor, bent over her tenderly,
solicitously.

Mande struggled o a sitting posture,
and looked around,

She was upon & bench in the front
porch ; the moon had risen and ligh «d
up the scene. Two men, silont and
motionless, lay upon the ground at her
feot, while beside her, with its precious
contents intact, stood the basket.

tAre they dead "' she asked, looking
from the prostrate forms upon the ground
to the handsome faceabove her. *No;
only sullen,” was his response.

There were slill two long hours be-
fore Maud could expect hor parents.
She could notlock at the stranger whom

BILL POSTING.

Meon Who Have “Painted the Town' and
Country,

An English stage manager, in & pum-
phlet on advertising written about 1554,

vertising, even then supposed 1o [uve
outgrown all reasonable proportions,
was yet but in its infancy ; that the tine
would come when overy inch of blank
surface in this mundane sphere wonlhd
be devoted to the purpose of advertising.

assertod that the business of poster wl- |

NO. 37.

ALBUQUERQUE, N. M.

TWELVE 1EXAS KILLIONAIRS.
| Major Sayers, the Steplen A, Do
| las of Texas, 19 one of the famons cattlo
i men.  Huo is probably about 45, weighs
| near 180, dark complexion, Wk hair,

inclined 1o grizzly geay and always
worn short, wears a mustache and
gontee, and Has o stiong hikeness to
| General John A, Logan ws he appeared
fifteen years agn. Sayers hails from
Bustrop connty. Jolin N, Himpson,
short mun, 37 years old, ownes the het-
tor part of 100,000 head of cattle, |,
I1. Oyerall, of Coleman, a8 an old  Mis-
souriun.  He is plessant in appearance,
light complexion, 45 to 50 years of ags,

an errand.

No wonder Maude was confused, and
as she thought the matter over, her
foar of this gentlemauly informant who
offered his services so politely became
almost impossible to conceal,

But Maudo Kennet was a brave girl,
and at once commenced planning to
outwit this smiling impositor.

o] think your best plan  would be to
collect everything of value and conceal
it securely,” said he; “and then we will
watch for the burglars and outwit them,
if possible, capture them.”

Maude pretended to fall in with his
ideas, and at onee left the room.
“Kind Father, help me!" she mur-
mured,

And after a moment's consideration,
gho took a common market-basket, and
flying from cabinet to bureau, and from
burean to boxes, she gatherod the
money—about four hundred dollars—
the silver and the few jewels, and
throwing a towel over them, deter-
mined to make her escape, if possible.
But she bad barely reached the door,
when the stranger whom ghe had loft
sitting upon the front porch entered
the room,

It will never do for you to leave the
house,” he waid, in o whisper, and
somewhat sternly ; “for it is their plan
to come early, and it is getting so dark
that they are probably about the prem-
ises even now."

¢Are you quite sure you will not be | Maude trembled like an aspen leaf,
afraid, Maude? Remembhor, we will| The loss of that money meant hard
not be home till late,” xaid Mrs, Ken- | times for the winter, and she resolved
net, bestowing an anxious glance upon | to fight for it.

the face of her beautiful daughter, who| But she realized her weakness, and
sfood at the wicket gate watching the [ looked at the tall stranger, almost won-
departure of ler parents upon a trip to | dering why he did not step forward and
town, tako the basket from her hands,
“\'nr}‘ sure, mamimna ll“rliugp" an- i Please trust me, voung la(lj'[" he
swered Maude, smilingly. said, a8 if reading hor thoughts.

Maud had spoken with n great deal |  And fora moment Maud felt like do-
of pesurance ; for, though an only child, | jyr wo. But reason came to hor res-
and eighteen years of age, she had | egg, and at the same moment her eyo
never spent an hour alone, and imag- [ Jighted upon the trap-door covering an
ined innumerable delights from having | gmpty cistern of about twelve feet in
the entire house and premises to her-| Japth, and a desperate resolve took
Hl‘", l"ll‘ watched the hired men dl'.\]:lllrt lmm;miun of her.

{or their homes with seeret satisfaction, “I'll drop the basket in the cistern,”
“Now for a good time!" she said, | ghe said, in o trembling whisper; ¢t
u.]ullli. - is l.ll‘}' s

And procuring her favorite book, she To her surprise, the stranger at once
threw hersell npon the sofa and com- | got ahont putting the idea into execution.
menced reading. ) He lifted the door and peered into the
But, some way, the mlem-(\_ W | yawning abyss.

strangely oppressive, und the ticking of | © «Now ix my time," suid Mande, un-
the clock sounded so loud and solemn | gor breatlh,

that at last she could endure the house | And stepping behind him, she sum-
no longer. moned every particle of strength and
And though it lacked a 1l hour of | gortitude in her possession, and with a
sehoro time,” she arose and, donning | yromondous push, sent him tumbling
her 1“[)]1-“;‘) of dotted cambric, and her forward.

immense white apron, and rolling her | Ha tried to clutel the opposite edge, but
sleeves above the dimpled clbows, she | with g heartlessness born of her frenzy,
proceeded to the barn, and dispensed | ghg slammed the door upon his fingers,
the evening meal to the chickens, | 4nd heard him drop to the hottom with
cnlves and pigs, much to their sur-| 41o feeling with which a general sur-
prise, and managed to while away | yays 4 battle-field strewn with the
the lagging minutes till at last the | yodiey of the enemy.

lengthening shadows and chill night air | Phen dragging a heavy box and plae-
warned her of approachable darkness, ing over the door, she began to feel the
And with a parting caress to the sleck | roaction of nervons excitoment, and,
old vattle, she lifted her pails of foam- | woman-fashion, would have taken re-
ing milk and proceeded to the cellar— | jigf in fainting, had not o new source
a sort of cave in the back yard. of excitement immediately followed.

“It is not so pleasant 1o be alone, | o0 )0 Acarcely time to think of the

Seem saying. “Who so free from care,
Ho blithe snd gay as we?"

The fragrant scent of new-mown hay,
The sparkle of the stroam,
The joyous sounds of the new day,
Make earewaorn grow light and gay,
And heaven nenrer seem,
P ]

ONE DAY'S FIBHING.

One morning when spring was in her toens—
A morn to s poet's wishing,

All tinted in deheate pinks and groons,

Miss Bewaio nnd 1 went fishing.

linm rmqih and easy clothes,

Wish my face at the sunshine's mercy;
She with her hat tipped down 0 her nose,
Aund her nose tipped - vico versa

1 with my redd, my reel and my hooks,
Aud a hampor for lancheon rocesses;
She with the balt of her comely looks,
And the seing of her golden tremses,

S0 wo sat down on the sy dike,
Whero the white pond.lilies tester,
And 1 went fishing !lkn quaint old Tke,

And she like Sinon Peter,

All the noon 1 Iay in the light of her oyes,
And drenmily watched and waited;

But the fish were ennning, and would not rise,
Andd the baiter slone was baited,

And whon the time for departure came,
The g was ns flat as a flounder,
And Bessie had neatly hooked the game—
A tundred-and-sighty-pounder.
—| Boston Gazette.

O ———
ONE NIG T'8 EXPERIENCE.
HY JULIA ALVORD,

after all,’* she soliloquized ; “and I, for

she had so rothlessly ill-troated ; she
could not bid him leave her. So be-
ing a brave girl, she impulsively begged
his pardon; and as she grasped his
hands, and gaw the hroised and swollen
fingers, she pressed her lips to them,
and he was repaid.

41t served me right,'' said he, in his
explanation. “Uncle has had charge
of the farm so long, he beging to think
it hiz. T should havebeon more neigh-
borly."

But how did you get out?” asked
Maude, her euriosity overcoming her
embarrassmaent.

“1 had some diffienlty in removing
the bricks to make stepping-places,”
said be; “but when 1 heard the
wrotches stamping and cursing, and
thought of you, I succeaded: notwith-
standing that hox—""

“#0h, please, please—""
Maund.

Aud he kindly forbore eoncluding
the answer to her question.

The surprise of Paps and Mamma
Kennet can be imagined, and Herbert
Norris found himself to he the object of
an everlusting grutitude,  He consented
to remain till morning and had the
pleasure of delivering the burglars up
to justice; and from that evening dated
hig appreciation of country life.

At Christmas-time, Mrs. Kennet was

heard to remark that after all Herbert

proved Lo be the robber,
—————

A TWO-FOLD MARRIAGE LAW.

begged

What is the condition of things to-day
in Amorica and in Massachusetts? What
is the condition of she law and public
sentiment on this great subject? There
is to any one who studies carefully
# most curious and most illogical con-
fusion in regard to the whole matter, both
of marringe and divorce, and that confu-
sion wrises from this curions fact: Both
the laws and pnblic sentiment of Fng-
land and America to-day are the result
of two truly contradictory ideals. Our
common law, for example, is based on
the old Roman law which has come
down to us through England, and which
we have borrowed from the parent coun-
tty. Under the old Roman law, mar-
ringe was simply a civil contract, entored
into voluntarily by a man and woman,
and recognized and protected by the
State; but it eould be dissolved any
time by the mutual consent of the par-
ties entering into this contract, precisely
the same as any business contract which
you choose to enter upon—any bhuginess
co-partnership which lasts as long as
vou please, and is dissolved by mutnal
consent and agreement. Divorce under
this Roman law was not as ¢ommon as
you might think. Parties were held to-
gether by ties which made them wish to
continue them themselves; but there
was also o public sentiment in the older
and purer days, and it was earried so
far that the hushand was severely pun
ished at law on account of abusing his
privileges. Hers is one part of our sen-
timent—the legal condition of the aub-
jeet of marringe and divorce. The
other is canon law—the law of the
church, which forbids divorce in any
case whatever, This law has been dom-

Curiously enongh, about the time this | weighs 180 perhaps, aud is reputed (o
prophecy was made o scheme wa in- "f‘}_‘“'u:lh T‘.’.ll{lfl,nm‘l }u a-uulu\amul laod.
5 S e : S-Senator Lane, of San Antonio, of
‘_u‘“mu"i by a "“gl'_’ individual on this | e firm of Lane & Millott, was a con-
side of the water which was destined to Apicnous figare in the Aunstin cattle
g0 a long way toward its fulfillment, [ convention.  He is gbout six feet two
In the winter of 1840-50 a young sign- | 'Mehes, very slim straight ns an Indian
painter, of Brooklyn, finding His busi- (and it may -be added as bisck and
ness very doll, amused himseli Ly go- M‘_”lm"‘ B ﬂm“m.hl:)' With poreing
; ' s BT Leyes, straight binck hair and very dig-
ing along the Harlem Rond and painting | nified in appearance on the street. He
his name, occupation and busines= on | Ma native cowboy, delights in luving
all the rocks and fences,  Sevooul | known, o dawyer by profession, some-
business men were struck with the idea | What of w politician and excondingly
and empleyed the young man to blazen | Shrewd and adwit opponent in debate.
advertisements for them in varlons lo- | bane & Millett own  about 125,000
calities. Hoon after, securing o lirge | Acres of land and cmploy sixly cowboys
number of contracts for the work, e [#11 the time. I H. Camphell of
traveled np the Missonri river, exorvis. | Motley connty, represented in the con-
ing his peculiar talents on the bare | Yention 2,000,000 in land and cattle,
crags of the Rocky Monntains. He | O O Slanghter, of Dallas, at the age of
journeyed into Oregon and daubed Ler | 45, 15 wortly $7560,000,
pyramids, dewn the golden valley of | George W, West, of Live Oak, was
the Sac, over the granite cliffs of the | born in Lavaces connty, is 37 to 38, is

stering legends of “liver pills,"” “ague
pads,” ete,, to terrify the wandoring
savage and buffalo.

had to run to save his wretched hide.
He was pursued soon after by a rival s
fearless and unscrupnlous as himsel,
Finally, the two went into partuership
and between them transformed the
country into a vast bill-board, They
establighed their headquarters in New
York and undertook, at specified rates,
to mdvertise merchants, medicines, ote.,
in a8 few or many States s desivged.
In 1880 the manager of this business—
the quandom DBrooklyn sign-painter,
now a millionaire—declares that he
and his partner had traveled 1,500,
000 miles, had painted 00,000 signs,
and nged 500 barrels of lnseed oil and
150 tons of white lead. This was he-
fore they two retived from active pat-
ticipation
business. They now have this work done

they can work the whole United States
on the bill-board plan. They charge
for billing a patent medicine in seven-
tean Staten  $30,000.—[ Chicugo  Inter
Ogean.

- sl ——

ROUGH ON THE LANDLADY,

The prejudice against the average fo-
male boarding-house keeper sevms to be
confined to no particular State.

Sam Hinchman and Bill Perking were
discussing matters and things over a
cup of coffee in an Austin enting-house,
when the cor versation drifted to a recent
oceurrence in Philadelphia.

“Did you read about that Hungavian
Countess in a Philadelphia boarding-
house who shot and wonnded the hoy
who told her to put ont the gas, and who
fired saveral shots at the landlady  and
migsed her?"" asked Sam.

Yes, I read all about that, That
woman should be made an example of.
She should receive the heaviest penaliy
of the law,"" responded Bill.

“I agres with von precizely.  Thoere
is no punishment severe enough for that
kind of woman who would shoot o mere
boy for, doing «imply what he is told to
do."”

“Oh, as far as that is concerned, 1
don't blame her at all for shooting the
boy. 1f that was all ghie done Fwould'nt

We are happy to |
say he was ghot at several times aul |

in the manual purt of she |

by their 1,500 agents, through \\I|umt

one, fail to see the pleasures of soli-
tude."”

And it was with lagging step that she
approachied the house, looking so
strange withont the busy, buktling form
and cheery face of mamma,
s(GGood-evening, mies!"" snid a cheery
voice.

And glancing toward the sound,
Maud beheld a gentleman, young and
handsome, standing within the low,
deep porch.

«] began to think the house de-
serted,’ he continned.

And Maud blushed vividly, tryving to
remove the really bewitching mob-cap,
and thereby ruffling her intensely
auburn curls, and altogether presenting
a traly lovely picture of maiden coyish-
ness,

But toilot and uncovered arms were
speedily forgotten, as she listened to the
next remark of the stranger.

#Excuse me, Miss—Kennet, but 1
have an unpleasant errand to perform.
1 chanced to overhear a plan whereby
it is proposed to rob this hoose to-
night, in the absence of your father."
“Who are you, sir? And how do
you know that papa is not at home?"
cried Maude, her blue eyes fairly
black with excitgment.

The stranger's handsome face flushed
at the implied doubt of his honesty,
but he replied very calmly :

] was hunting, and had stopped be-
hind a clump of willows down by the
creck, to wait for a flock of ducks to fly
up, when two men with paint-buckets
and brushes, approached from this di-
rection, and I plainly overheard the
discussion."

«It must bo those men who were
painting here to-day,” said Maude, a
perceptible change in her voice. ‘‘But
to whom am I indebted for this kindly
warning ! she asked.

“lam Mr, Norris,” said the stranger,
removing his hat, ‘‘your neighbor.
Perhaps you have noticed the chim-
neys of my residence across the creek.’

Maude did not reply for several
minutes, and such a strange light shone
from her eyes that the gentleman gazed
Ln her in surprise,

#1 hope you will allow me te be of

situation, when a low rap at the front | jnant throughout Europe and in every
door sent the hlomllhuum-lmg again, | sountry where the church hus extended
and with her precious basket 8he | jig sway, and until the present century
stepped into the eloset under the stairs, | tha canon luw was supreme in England,
and awaited further developements. and there was no possibility of divorce
She did not wait long. To her sur- | except by special act of Parliament,
prise, she heard a key fitted to the | which, however, was guilty of the curi-
oor, and the noise of two pair of fect | ous inconsistency of holding up the
crosging the hall. state, church and ecclesiastical law of
It was now quite dark, but so bold | marriage with one hand and permitting
were the intruders that they conversed | escape from it with the other, and we
openly, and Maude recognized the |arein this curious condition now, theugh
voices of the painters, and a faintness | the law is not supreme and marriage is
geized her as she thonght how utterly | & civil contract. You tuke the laws upon

she had disbelieved the stranger’s story.
But without thinking of the extreme
docility of her prisoner, she tried to be-
lieve him at least an accomplice. So
great was her terror at this moment,
that all else was forgotten.

She heard the horrible curges of
disappointment as the men ransacked
cabinets and burcaus, and even tore up
the beds.

HGit the gal up; she's hid the
stamps!"" gaid one, with a fearful oath,
Pagsing within a foot of where the
trembling girl was hidden, they tramped
up the stairs.

“God help me—now or never!"
murmured the well-nigh paralyzed girl.
Bhe darted through the open door,
and out inte the highway; but scarcely
a dozen yards had she traversed, when
a shout of exultation from the upper
rooms told her she was discovered,
Down the steps she heard them
rush, heard their heavy boots as they
rattled over the gravel-walk, and even
their labored breathing reached her ear.
One backward plance. Two men
were rapidly gaining upon her, and as
she Jooked, a third. Ah! her prisoner
had escaped! Bhe knew the tall form
and curling hair; and his long strides
brought him rapidly over the ground.
A glad and undefinable sensation,
then the noise of shots mingled with

our gtatue books. Some carry the im-
plication that marriage is a sacrament;
some of them carry that it is only a civil
sacrament, and they talk of it as a di-
vine sacrament never to be annulled ex-
cept as God has implied. We are in
this illogical and contradictory position,
both in our law and poblic sentiment,—
[Rev. M. J. Bavage.

THE MAINE GIRL'S GUM SUFPLY.

It costs $2,000 a year to keep Augusta
citizens in chewing gom. Young ladies,
especially those in school, are prover-
bially gum chewers, and it takes no
small amount to keep them supplied.
A Frenchman from Horeb Falls was in
town the other day and marketed 125
pounds of the spruce article. One droug-
gist took seventy-five pounds. It cost
in the neighborhood of $1 a pound. It
was prime gum, white and free from
imperfections, was in lumps, and had
been carefully scraped and cleaned.
The man said that he had 200 pounds
of gum at home which he proposed to
market in Belfast. Gum from young
trees is the best, being of a lighter color
and of better flavor than that taken
from old trees which is of &
shade and has & rank taste,
are men who make gum-gathering a

think hard of her; but to shoot three |
times at the landlady of u boarding- |
house, and miss her every thue 8 o
crime against humanity.  yve lived
and suffered in a boarding-house, and 1
know what kind of a fiessd 1'm talking
about. A woman who can’t shoot hetter
than that Hungarian Countess did ought
not to be allowed to have a pistol. If
she had only erippled up the landiady
I would not mind so it mueh; but o
wiss her entirely is simply infamons, |
There are no mitigating eircumstances,
She is not a woman et all; he is a base
imposition on the public.” — [Texas |
Biftings. |
o

_____ |
George came running in the house one
day, sobbing as if his heart would
break.
“Why, Georgy !" exclaimed his mam-
ma, starting up in alarm, “whatever is
the matter?'’ [Note—She said, “what
is the matter?” but she would have said

“whataver' had she known that her
words would be seen in print. |
“[ have done a naughty, mean

thing,” cried George, his tears breaking
out afresh.

#There, dear, don’t cry!
to mamma."’

Thus urged, the little fellow told his
story, with downcast eyes aml many a
mighty sob. .

He had found a pockethook with ever
and ever 8db much money init. It hul
a name which showed him that it be-
longeil to Mr. Boulless, the rich mer-
chant, who lived five miles out of town.
George had walked out to Mr. Soulless'
place and found the owner in a state
bordering on distraction. He had lost
his pockethook, with nearly a thousand
dollarsin it. Baid George—

“When I gave him tho pockethook he
was 8o glad! He didn't notice me at
first, but after counting the money and
finding that none was missing he said I

Ledl i all

groans and curses, a deop earnest tone,
a strong firm hand upon her should-
er, and an arm about her waist, and
then a blank.

“De not be alarmed!” were the first
words which greeted ber on her return
to consciousness ; and the stranger, and | thousands.

v

sleneder, don’t talk mnch, but has the
most convineing ways at a band counter
of any one you are likely to moeet. He
L owng one pasture  containing 125,000
| howd of eattle, and t‘slﬂiil\“rﬁ a check for
£100,000  a rather wmall transaction,
| Senator N, i, Colling, who hadn’t 10
vients 1o hogin with, is worth §1,000,000
made in eattle, L. B. Harris is much
. like him.  The latter has one ranch in
| Tom  Gireen  embracing 65,000 acres,
which is o bhalfiday's ride in length,
and takes in ten to fifteen miles of the
Celorado river.,

| "_Iln-k" King is literally King in the
business. He hag 65,000 gerestof land in
one hody, 40,000 in another uz Bt Giers
trinde’s another in Cameron of about
the same extent, and many smaller
tracts in his opinion scarcely  worth
mentioning.

AW, Pieree, of Matagorda, was o
cowboy, but now owns one pasture from
the Gulf to the Colorado river, sixty-
fonr miles long, besides 10,000 acres
[ vaney land on Matagorda Bay, He is
| tall, slightly gray, a great wag and

| storyteller, '

I E. C. Suge, of Gainesville, Texuas,
| hs imense herds in the Indinn Terrd-
tory and in Wyoming,  He is aboul 30,
a great, big, fine-looking fellow, weighs
over J00, aud is honerdble always und
generous to a fault.  He came to Toxas
at the close of the war a poor boy, e
. 1 snid to be worth at least £1,250,000,
—alr-e

THE BASIS OF SOCIALISM.

Four: philasophers sat abont a0 ronnd
ftuble in a hostelry  in Twenty-fourth
| streot and discussed the signs  of the

times as they quafled their lager.

| Sl tell yon," spid the bloodthirsty
phitlosophier, as he mude o semi-cirele
incigion the size of a barreltop in a
| eheeso sandwich, 0 tell you, and you
||||.'uli me, that the Cincinnati riot is
[ only a premonition!  There are bloody
Lduva lefore us and they are not far
away.  Outraged man is orying to
| Heaven for vengeance, and  Heaven
| failing to interfere, he will avenge him-
|m'lf. and his revenge will be a fearful
one, I feel the time approaching, and
when the down-trodden majority tumn
upon  their oppressors there will be
{ riot and carnage before which the hor
ror of the Reign of Terror shall pale

| into insjgnificance, and when that time

comes I shiall lead the avengers! 1 am
u Socialist from beginning to end, from
first to last, from Alpha to Omaha!
The fire of insubordination and Sociul-
sty isin me! 1 am foll of it!"”

“And T am with you,” declared the
vouthful philosopher. I am full of i,
ton."™

“Yon're both of vou fuller of bear,’
observed the skeptical philosopler,

“Well,'" the drunken philosopher re-
marked, with a sage hiecough, “heer
ish the bassih of Bocialism, anyvway.
Thash all rigsh,"”

HONESTY REWARDED. - -

HE WAS £0 CAREFUL.

“There Frances, vou've caught an-
other cold, and I'll warrant you canght

| it when you wero ont walking with Joe

last night.""

“Oh, no, mother! 1 couldn't have
canght it then, ‘cause we didn't go
fast enough to cateh anything in fact,
we just sat down on the stile and
studied astronomy "'

«And did you have anything around
yvou my dear?”

«() yes, indoad 1 did! Joe's always
partienlar about that; he won't allow
mo to sit down anywhere in the even-
ing air without putting something around
me.""

A New York temperance orator em:
ploys an actor to perform the part of the
“terrible example.” This is a happy
thonght. It gives the actor a fine op-
portunity to display his dramatic ability,
i# mueh more reliable than the genuine
thorrible example,” who is not infre-
quently too horribly horrible to come on,
and it saves beer money. It takes a
heap of fluids to keep a genuine sacred
Siamese horrible example in constant
training. '

was an honest boy, and handed me a
five cent piece, telling me to keep that
for my honesty.”

«And oh, mamma," continued George,
I ean’t help thinking what a mean little
honesty I muat have when it's only
worth & nickel.” :

it e‘:o.i'!':‘,-

study of statistics that habitual

Eco in astronomy |
.Mallnuﬂunnng

years and three menth,

It has beon ascertained by a caveful
length of |

tirie MINES,

The First Australlan Digger—Experience
in California Put to Asccoant.

The first Austesilian diggor was Ed-

ward Hargreave, George Southerlund,
whe Las written & useful srticle on the
beginning of the gold flelds, started with
Hargreaves, who, huving been reduced
to gell his sheep as tallow in Australia,
migrated to the newly discovered gold
regions of Californin. He did not do
well there, but he ohserved the similar-
ity of the anriferons soil in California to
apots  he had noticed in New Sounth
Wales.  Like the boy in the fable who
Ieft his mountain howe for the pretty
blue mountaing, only to find that those
he had left were equally blue, Har-
greaves roturned and literally in the
Blue Mountains found gold. The Hon.
Mr. Melntyre of the Victorian Legisla-
ture has told me some particolars of
Hargreaves.  Capt.  Devlin met him
in Ualifornia, and although regurding
his hopes of discovering gold in
Australia a= delusive, assisted him to
return to Sydney.

They travelled together, and on the
day after their arvival the Caplain gaw
Hargreaves mounted on an old horse,
to obtain whieh he had borrowed some
money at over 100 par cent, As he
travollod to the Blue Mountuing he
told everybody he oncountered of his
faith and hope, but all langbed st him
save one, M, Lister, landluly of an
inn where he stopped, who sent her
#on to ba his guide, =uare enough the
gold wan found, and Hargreaves broke
into & langh, saying to voung lister:
*“This is & memorable day inthe history
of New South Wales. For this day's
work I shall be created a baronet, you
will be knighted, and my old horse
will be stuffed with straw and sent to
the British Museum!”" But he Is plain
Edward Huargreaves yet, and Victoria
hus not yet paid up all its part of the
money voted him by the colonies.
However, he was rewarded about
£15,000, which, as Mr. Sutherland re-
marks, is in notable contrast with the
poverty and neglect in which died an-
other Hargreaves, inventor of the
spinning Jenny, which has coined
£300,000,000 sterling,

The Colonial Secretary of the time
dighelioved the discovery, because the
rogular geologists had not made it; and
his dishelief was succosded by dislike
of it. “You must remember,” he said
to Hargreaves, ‘‘that as soon as Aus-
tralin becomes known as a gold-produc-
ing country, it is utterly spoiled as a
receptacle of convicts,”§ This Secretary,
who discouraged the gold discovery,
Dens Thompson, was afterward made
“Sir,"" buat not the discoverer—who,
by the way, spent only a year or two
in the search for gold, and is now a
hale and happy old gentleman of
Sydney, -

The discoverer of gold in Vietoria
was James Fsmond, who also got his
training in California, where his ex-
perience was much the same as that
of Hargreaves., He returned to Aus-
tralia with a pew eve in his head for
rocks and earths, and his discovery was
near Ballarat. The pame of the spot
was, I believe, Poverty Flat, and the
namo provid ominous,  After getting
toguther & considerable fortune, poor
Esmond lost it all in trying to make it
higgor.

1 had the pleasure of an introduction
to this Hon, Petar Lalor, Speaker of
the Victorian Legislature. He is a
large and striking figure, but his glory
is the stomp of his lost arm. The
Speaker's arm was lost while fighting
against the Victorian soldiery in riots
at the Fuoreka mine, near Ballarat.
When thousands were out here digging
for gold, the Government (then under
Gov. Hotham) imposed on each digger
the necessity of obtaining a license, for
whioch he had to pay thirty shillings a
month. Mr. Sutherland has, unfortun-
ately, not told in his pamphlet the
gtory of the riots, s romantic page in
the history of Ballarat. It was in 1854,
when the gold fever was in iws height,
that this cost for liconses—which some
did not get gold enongh to pay for—
was felt to be excessive. But no re-
bellion against it might have occurred
had not the Government forced it in
an oppressive and exasperating way.
I have beon told by persons who were
mixed up in the affair that a man was
liable to be accosted by a policeman at
any moment and his license demanded,
and if he did not happen to have it
about him, was at once handeuffed and
chained toa log, there to remain for
trinl mext day. The diggers’ blood
boiled over at last, but, like many
English agitators before them, they
made a false step—they took to soldier-
ing.—[ From the Australasian,

rﬁm
Sunshades are entirely neglected.
Gloves are closed with small plain
gold buttons,

Silk hose are sprinkled with blossoms
embroidered in the natural hues.
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